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The Editors Write: 

Hi, gang! 

We're well on our way into 
1946 now. How're your New 
Year's resolutions hoJding out? 
Keeping most of them or back- 
sliding just a bit like most of 
us did last year? 

We received a letter from 
Harry Johnson, which you'll 
read in two minutes when you 
reach the "Readers Write" sec- 
tion of this Editorial Page, and 
he's a bit dubious about the 
merits of Sergeant Spook and 
Jerry. But we have a hunch 
even he will enjoy the story in 
this issue for it's certainly a 
humdinger. How about it? And 
Lucille Shandy should be happy, 
for Laura Bradly is very much 
involved in Dick Cole's adven- 
tures this trip. Perhaps Beverly 
Watson enjoys Blue Bolt more 
when Marg is around, but we've 
an idea she'll get a kick out of 
his trials and tribulations in 
this issue despite her absence. 

We hope you're rolling up 
those good marks as steadily as 
usual (?) Guess now that hun- 
dreds of our war heroes are 
back home for keeps and going 
to school again, you realize just 
how important an education is. 

It's really extremely import- 
ant, gang, and you should take 
full advantage of gaining as 
much knowledge as you possib- 
ly can. It will pay in the future, 
you can bet on that! Many are 
the successful men who ac- 
knowledge that a thorough ed- 
ucation would have made their 
road to success a good deal 
easier. 

Happy Springtime! 
Cordially yours, 

THE EDITORS 



OaOOBBBOQCOOQ BO< 
The Readers Write: 



Dear Editors: 

I like BLUE BOLT best of all the 
comic books. The stories 1 like best 
are Dick Cole, Sergeant Spook, Edi- 
son Bell and Old Cap Hawkins' True 
Tales. 

_ I can hardly wait to get the next 
issue. The Q's and A's are very help- 
ful for school and you learn a lot 
from them. 

Good luck to you and all your 
readers. 

A reader, 
Anton Lizak 
Phillips, Wisconsin 
Thanks for the good wishes, Anion. 
• • • 
Dear Editors: 

I was very surprised to find a com- 
ic book where the readers can ex- 
press their opinion about it. I think 
BLUE BOLT is super and the stories 
are exciting, interesting and amus- 
ing. My only criticism is that Krisko 
and Jasper are sometimes silly. Other- 
wise all the other stories are wonder- 
ful. Dick Cole is my favorite. The 
Fearless Fellers are amusing and 
Sergeant Spook is marvelous. BLUE 
BOLT is exciting and I like him 
more because a girl is featured in 
the story, too. 

I am going to continue to follow 
the adventures of the characters of 
the BLUE BOLT COMICS. 

A faithful reader, 
Beverly Watson 
Fort Worth, Texas 

You certainly sound tike a real 
BLUE BOLT fan, Beverly. Thanks 
for your opinion on our magazine. 

» • • 
Dear Editors: 

Every time there's a new issue of. 
BLUE BOLT out I'm right on hand 
to buy it. I think all the stories are 
super duper. When I had a minor 
operation, my mother brought me 
BLUE BOLT to read and I read it 
over and over, k's interesting, excit- 
ing and humorous. You say you're on 
the lookout for criticism? Well, I 
have none to make except for Ser- 
geant Spook. I've never seen a real 
ghost but then it's good reading. 

A very faithful reader, 
Harry Johnson, Jr. 
Compton, California 

Frankly, Harry, we've never seen 
a real ghost either, but we gel a 
kick out of Sgt. Spook ourselves! 



Dear Editors: . 

My brother and I are great comic 

Rtnr d. S0 Wl,en we tliscov « , ed 
BLUE BOLT, we were more than 
pleased to find such a Iruc-tolifc 
issue. 

Dick Cole and Sergeant Spook are 
my favorites. Like many others I 
think Edison Bell knows too much 
for his age. I'd love to have more 
about Laura in Dick Cole because I 
think girls would be all right to a 
certain extent in BLUE BOLT. 

But all in all BLUE BOLT is 
utterly super. 

A delighted fan, 
Lucille Shandy 
Roberts, Montana 
You'll be seeing plenty of Laura. 
Lucille. After all, she's Dick's girl.' 



Dear Editors: 

I have just finished reading the 
last issue of BLUE BOLT, and I 
think its swell. I have no individual 
a, « f<", I like the entire book. 
I like the Q's and A's because they're 
educational and entertaining at the 
same time. I think you're swell for 
having BLUE BOLT Flashes, too, 
because you take your criticism seri- 
ously and try to correct your errors. 
You re doing a swell job. 

A faithful and satisfied reader, 

Nick Tamechis 

Long Island City, IV Y. 

We aim to please, Nick, and when 
you write in and tell us our mistakes, 
they re that much easier to fix. 



Dear Editors: 

'j v £, b «n reading some BLUE 
BOLT comic books and I think they 
are swell. I like them because they 
are so full of variety and not as 
monotonous as some other books. I 
J™?* every story is swell; but Dick 
Cole, Blue Bolt and Edison Bell are 
my favorites. Oh! The Q's and A's 
are swell, too. 

A reader, 
Leo Watrons 
Meridan, Connecticut 

Looks like you really enjoy BLUE 
BOLT, Leo. Clad to hear it! Have 
you tried making a game out of the 
Q's and A's, Leo, by asking other 
boys the questions? 



ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO BLUE BOLT, 1 1 9 WEST 19th ST., NEW YORK 11, N Y 

$1.00 in War Stamps will be sent to the writer of each letter published on this oaee 

A 2 5e War Stamp will be sent if a portion of a letter is used. 
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m HERE. THEY COME,AROUND THE ISLAND, 
ON THE LAST LAP! BARK HALL, TIP DOYER 
AND DICK COLE LEAVING THE FIELD, NECK 
AND NECK! COME ON, BARK! TIP! BEATCOLE! 



Jim w/icox - 



It is the third day of the ice 
carnival at farc military academy, 
and fare cadets and their guests 
are gathered to witness the mile 
skating race. one cadet stands 
somewhat apart from the crowd. 



AND, 

NEARBY 

STANDS 

COACH 

BRADLYlS 

DAUGHTER, 



DICK ! COME ON, DICK! COME ON! 
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IUESTION 
No. I. 



Find the misspelled word on this page. 




DICK, WHY DON'T YOU 
PROTEST TiP DOVER'S 
BOAT CARRYING EXTRA 
CANVAS- HIS NEW SAIL 
HAS AN EXTRA TWENTY 
SQUARE FEET ,IM SURE. 




THAT IS NOT 
GENERALLY 
KNOWN, BUT 
WON'T PEACH 
ON HIM. 



JUT HE HAS AN ADVANTAGE. 
IF tk USES MORE CANVAS. 
WHYCAhTTYOU^'VEA 
MIND TO REPORT HIM' 



DON'T. THE 
'LAURA'CAN 
TAKE HIM AMY. 
DAY. I WOULDNT 
WANT ANY MORE 
CANVAS AS THE 
LAURA' "WOULDNT 
HANDLE WELL. 
FORGET IT, SIMBA. 




AT? i aJnjQjd ui pajiaouoo s; pjOM m 



IO.30PM. STINKY BLACKS ROOM. 



CHETl I'VE GOT A PLAN. GET 
DRESSED, SNEAK DOWN AND 
GET TIP DOVER. AND JOHNNY 
BANKS. BRING THEM HERE, 
AND ri± EXPLAIN MY IDEA. 
WATCH OUT FORTH EO.D. 



i 



STINKY JUMPS OUT OF BED AND 
HURRIES INTO HIS CLOTHES, 
THEN, USING A FLASHLIGHT- 



TWENTY MINUTES LATER 
FOUR. FIGURES STEAL DOWN 
THE REAR STAIRS OF THE 
BARRACKS. AT THE REAR 
ENTRANCE THEY PAUSE... 
=r— r ., ..-j LISTENING — 




IUESTION 
No. 2. 



Are the figures in picture 4 in suffragette, silhouette or croquette? 



;FT SOUND 
tNt ENTRY 
ANDW 
FOUR CADETS 
DISAPPEAR: 
JNTOTHE 
NIGHT TO 
APPEAR., 
FIFTEEN 
MINUTES 
tAT£R,AT 
THE LAKE 





5/MBA, OLD MARTINS 

SENT FOR ME. I'LL 

PROBABLY BE HELD 

UP. TAKE "LAURA" 

FOR THE 

TRIAL 

RUN. 37 GLAD TO. 

WILL S3, D/CK. 

VOU!^ 



CAPTAIN MAR.TIN'5 OFFICE. 3.40 RW. 



CAPTAIN MARTIN'S OFFICE, MISS 
GREEN SPEAKING. PLEASE RE- 
PORT TO MAJOR FARR'S OFFICE 
IMMEDIATELY. THE MAJOR IS 
OUT FOR A FEW MINUTES,AND I 
MUST LEAVE. BUT 
PLEASE WAIT. 



CERTAINLY] 

MISS 

GREEN. 



L 



si 



-V 




r IF I FIND 
OUT WHO 
IT IS, IT 
WILL BE 
TWENTY 
HOURS QUAD, 
MAJOR FARR! 



BUT, CAPTAIN MARTIN. 

NEITHER MISS GREEN 
NOR I SENT FOR 
"iOU. SOMEBODY 
IS PLAYING A 
PRACTICAL JOKE., 



THE FOLLOWING AFTERNOON 
A MESSAGE IS HANDED TO DICK. 



CADET COLE. PLEASE REPORT 
TO MY OFFICE AT 4:00 P.M. 
H.HMARTIN. 



T 




3.45PM.T ah, THERE GOES MARTIN 
"YOU DID A SWELL JOB /MJTATING 
FARR'S SECRETARY, JOHNNY. OLD 
FARR AND MISS GREEN WENT TO 
CENTERVIEW THIS AFTERNOON. 



V 



Hbj 



; *t- 



5AO R M. \f CADET COLE, I DIDNT^ 
W ' ^ WRITE THAT NOTE. 

' SOMEBODY'S PLAYING A JOKE 
ON US. ..I MEAN YOU. NOW ITS 
NEARLY MESS TIME. DISMISSED. 



«r, I 



*s 



[#*> 
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HANDLE WELL. SOME- 
THING SEEMS WRONG 
WITH THE SAIL. 



AFTERTHE 
EVEN l 
MESS 



—J DID K 



THE 
LAURA" 
NOT 




THESAIL?^ 
HMM...SAY. 
MAYBE MY 
BEING DE- 
COYED TO 
MARTIN'S 
OFFICE WAS 
NOT JUST A 
\, JOKE. , 



' MAYBE SOME JERK \ 
DIDNTWANTMETO 
TUNE HER UP YESTER- 
DAY... OR, MAYBE THE 

"LAURA" HAS BEEN 
TAMPERED WITH! 
SIMBA! WERE GO- 
ING DOWN TONIGHT 

AND MAKE A CHECK! 



^r 



ABOUT THIS TIME,LAURA IS 
READING A NOTE WHICH WAS 
LEFT AT THE FRONT DOOR OF . 
HER HOUSE. 



r 



GO TO THE 



^ 



LAKE FRONT ABOUT ELEVEN- 
THIRTY TONIGHT AND YOU 
WILL SEE HOW DICK COLE 
CHEATS TO WIN. RS.T/P 
DOYER'S BOAT HAS THE BEST 
JAIL. 
A FRIEND. 




Q ue n!° 3 n Can you find the name of a motion picture on this page? 




THE STARTERS GUN BARKS,AND BARK HALL'S CORSAIR" LEADS OFF 
FOLLOWE D BY Tl P DOYER 5 "JEEPER". THE 'lAURAj'AND THE REST AT 
30 SECOND INTERVALS. 



THERE GOES THE LAURA AND THE 
NOBLE DICK COLE ! OH, HOW I 
HOPE YOU MN...THEN,WONTVOU 
BE SORRV! I'LL NEVER SPEAKTO 
HIM AGAIN! -NEVER! 




ANSWER 
No. i. 



■mk jsej jo sjnjoid jejndod e 'eiiie^ 



the^aura'draws 
abreast op the 
speeding"jeeper - 1 



| 




Q 0B H Are these iceboats carrying jib sails? 



Kd/CK COLE /S A CHEAT 
AND WORSE! WITH MS 
OWN ESES I SAW HIM- 
5TEAL SOUR. SAIL.' 
WITH A STRANGE \ 

SAIL, SOUR BOAT CRACK-) 
ED UP. WHS, DICK 
ALMOST DROVJNEDibu!j 



LOOK.LAURA.SOU 
WERE AT THE LAKE 
FRONT FRIDAS 
NIGHT AND YOU SAW 
COLE REPLACE MY 
5AI L, WHICH HAD 
BEEN SWITCHEDTO 
DICKS BOAT BS-ER- 
OTHER PEOPLE. „ 






/'LL TELL YOU THE WHOLE 
STORY IT'S THE LEAST/ 
CAN DO TO CLEAR AGUS 
WHO CHUCKED A RACE 
AND A RECORD TO 
SAVE MS LIFE. I CAN'T 

IW/M. YOU KNOW. SO. 

LISTEN--, 




SUNDAY MORNING 
STINKY AND CHET 
HAVE HURRIED 
FROM CHAPEL 
AHEAD OF THE 
OTHER CADETS 



HA'. THERE'S 
LAURA NOW. 
WAITIN'FOR 
DICKTOSHCM, 

U BET?. RE- 
MEMBER HOW 



AS DICK APPEARS, LAURA 
RUSHES UPTOHIM.AND- 




ANSWER 
No. 4. 



sjiesujeui A|U0 'on 





SOMETHING'S 

WRONG. SHE'S 

STARTING TO 

SMOKE I 




SUDDENLY, THE FLAMING ROCKET SHIP 
ROARS TOWARD THEM... 







tune in HOP HARRIGAN abc network ^mon.thru fri. 




DON'T MISS FRISKY FABLES FOR 
THE BEST IN COMIC ENTERTAINMENT. 



...PLANES ARE SPEEPINO TO THE ISLANP 
CAPITAL, ANP SOON... 




Q UE "i°7 N Can you name a small but very heavily populated island in the U.S.? 



■he native hustles out, but a 
minute later... 




■romptly THE 
FOLLOWING 1 
MCRNIN© BLUE 
BOLT APPEARS 
BEPORE KIN& 
BONORO. THE 
KIN© AT FIRST 
COLD, SOON THAWS 
TO HIS EXPLANATION. 
BUT... 




I HAVE A BETTER WAV. 
SURELY, A SQUADRON 
WILL GO OUT TO 0OM5 
THE JAP INSTALLATION 
BASE. PERMIT ME TO 
ACCOMPANY YOU, AND I 
WILL REPORT TO MY PEOPLE 
WHAT I SAW. THAT WILL 
CONVINCE THEM. 




BaT£R 
!'■; ": ~: 




AT:' '(Aj!0 VOA »»M »» MM) P u *l s l WWI 



' 



CMBER5 ROAR TOWARP THE JAP BASE. THEN, 
SUPPENLY A STRAN&E THING HAPPENS .' 



■HE QUESTION © UNANSWERED FOR IN A 
SPLIT SECONC. . . 




<T™ N Was the king beheaded in The French Revolution, Louis XIV, XV, or XVI? 



Hl-AMORA^FURV^^^ 



BJuje 0OUT TAKEg^BOUP STEP. 







AT" "pajnoaxa 3J8M qpijopV 3 ! JB W U33nb s !1 P UB IAX s ! no l 




JOIN THE ROMP THROUGH LAUGHTER LAND 
WITH THE FRISKY FABLES BAND. 




DON'T MISS FRISKY FABLES FOR 
THE BEST IN COMIC ENTERTAINMENT. 








MY HAIR'5 BOUND 
T'STAY DOWN NOW, DS3N 
IT— IT'S PRACTICALLY SEE- 
MENTED/ MOW DO I LOOK 
POTNER? 




Wk 



x^n 



''HOW should X 

KNOW? YOU SMELL 
50 5TR0NGJHAT I 
CAN'T GIT CLOSE 

ENOUGH FOR 
A LOOK-/ j\ 



\^ 



JhAT'S WRONG WITH THIS PICTURE? Why, ^C#| 
r VA5PER AND KRlSKO DON'T LOOK LIKE THEIR 
USUAL SLOPPY SELVES AT ALL/ THE REASON IS" 
TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT OF THE . ■ 

^<ORN GROWER'S BALL II 






§ 



T 'DANCE WITH/ 



4) FEW MOMENTS LATER- THE FAMOUS MOvM 

VAN CREAKS TV A STOP BEFORE THE BIGGEST 



WELL, HECKFlRE, A FELLOW'5 ) YOU COULDN'T DANCEj/ V $ R n INTHE COUNT/-- 



"Vf 



J 



WATCH ME T'NlGHT, 
IF Y'WANNA SEE 
SOME FANCy F00T- 
7 WORK/ 




SHORE SOUNDS M WEA-ZgL f/ 

LIKE THE REAL ^B . fl 

/WcCOy V YEP, BUT IT 

co/?/vy 

FROM HERE- 



,i^**fc~ 






^a^ 



JITTE& „ 





LAUGH AT THE DROLLERY FOUND BETWEEN 
THE COVERS OF FRISKY FABLES. 



WEAVE YOUR POTNER5" IN AND 



JKFflty/VW TOE.' 




SO THIS 15 WHY THEY CALL VMEJOO, MATEY/ I 
THIS DERN THING TH' CORN \ FEEL LIKE A FUGITIVE 
GROWER'S BALL— MY FEET'S/ FROM A CHAIN GANG/ 
GROWIN' SOME ALREADY/ 



JUS' MY LUCK/ ONE MORE ) YOU'RE SUCH A \ 
STEP, AN' SHE'D A BEEN / DEVINE DANCER f \ 

MY POTNER .' t —7^ WILL YOU BE MY I 

PARTNER FOR THE J 
CONTEST? T-— < 




' — — 



•3 

^U WITH THE /? 

.^gAWSERRV 
9 5lONPf 




WOT D'YOU SAY, MA'AM?) I SAID YOU'RE SUCH A 
I CAIN'T HEAR YUH.' / DEEVINE DANCER " 

I WANT YOU FOR MY 
PARTNER IN THE JITTER- 
BUG CONTEST/ 




QUESTION 
No. 5. 



Portions of what states are included in the Corn Belt? 



"CHANSE VEP POTNEB/ 1 



S M//V£// 





YOU TURN LOOSE, 
KATEY BELLE/ 
I 5EEN 'IM FUST.' 



VOU COULDN'T SEE THE 
SIDE OF A BARN, YOU 
. COCKEYED SCARECROW-- 

•/ / -^— ■ , , let go of v/m— Jj 





AN' NOW, LADIES AN' GENTS, 
WE COME TO THE HIGH POINT 
OF THE EVENIN' — THE JITTER- 
BUS CONTEST/ TWWINNIN' 
LADY OIT5 A BIG BOX 
OF HOME MADE FUDGE" 





ANSWER 
No. 5. 



■sbsuem 'mmkin %*m S **Wm 'B»osauu !W 'bmo| 'sioui||| 'ojqo 'BUBipui 






Q U£S n t :° 6 n What song is being played in picture 4? 




UG-GLJS" 

GUG- 

SOLDEPN 

IT-/ 

u 



STAND BACK.EVBWBODV! 
GIV£ 'IM A CHANCE.' 




V 






BOX HE'S SO HEP TO , 
TH' JIVE, HIS FE£T 
APE 5MOKIN'. 



J 'o?\ 





KILUN 

OH, 



BOY/ HES 
WON TH' 
HANDS DOWN 




WELL .I'LL BE A 

ELYPHUNK.' 

LOOKA WFBIEN 




_^ 



£>? TER FIVE MINUTE'S MORE O F THIS- 

— T ~ ^ f 

jTH'W/NNAH.n | 

( YOW/£ - The CHAMP&N!) 






AN' TO HI6 LOVELY POTNER-YgaPSKNOW I'LL "> 
A TEN POUND BOX OF FUDGE /) GAIN ALL THET 



WEIGHT 8ACK-- 



COMSON,GET UP,AN' 
KISS THE SUBBN/ 






A N r 6 " -ilea sja«njis u»©i ^i je a 



"•-.*•■ 




DAWCE OUR WAY OUT.' 



&S JASPER AND THE QUEEN OF THE BALL 
DRIVE AWAY IN THE "BLUE BOLT" MOVING 
TRUCK, KRlSKO" 



HEY. JASPER, HOW'M I 
GONNA GIT HOME? IT'S 
NINE MILES T'TOWNf 



YOU'RE A WONDERFUL^ 
DANCER! WOULD YOU 
LIKE TO 5EE ME HOME 
NOW? YOU'RE ENTITLED 
TO ANOTHER KISS ON 
MY DOORSTEP.' 



G05H,MA'AM--I 
JUST WISH YOU HAD 
ABOUT A HUNNERT 

DOORSTEPS/ 





<L 





AN' TH' WORST IS, HE'LL 
BE BOASTIN' TH' REST 
OF HIS LIFE-WHAT 
DANCER 



"^ 




mb-'ALL POOR KRlSKO 
CAME OFF WITH IS A 
PAIR OF SORE DOGS 
AND A FEW CORNS FOR 

SOUVENIRS.' 
HOWEVER, THE BOYS 
\DO GET TOGETHER 
AGAIN IN TIME FOR 
'A NEW ADVENTURE 
NEXT ISSUE.' 



DON'T MISS IT, FOLKS.' 





READ FRISKY FABLE'S FOR BIGGER AND BETTER CHUCKLES. 




Q u ™ What detective in fiction had an assistant named Watson? 





W THE FEARLESS FELLfcRSi NOW 
7* WHAT ARE THEY UP TO? HURRY, 
f SERGEANT; THERE'S NO TIME TO LOSE.' 
\ CONTACT EVERY RAPlO CAR/ FLASH 
N, THEM A PESCRIFTION OF THE BABY .' 




AT" -uosieM Mil S8M P U3 HJ P UB 3n8B3||00 .sauijOH wai|S 



■Ill ' 



EANWHILE-- THE FEARLESS FELLERS ARE ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF TOWN — 



LOOK/ 

THAT A^AN / 
HE'S GOT ,wy 
BABY/ 





Q u nI!?o n What work, connected with dog days, sounds sirius? 





( SO, ZW, YOU'VE TAKEN 




V- TO 


KiPNAPPiN© 




W LITTLE OWiS! ) 






flP^L 






*£~i> m*»»" 






V^'J/ Y\ 






<^\\jf/ft 


p~-\\ 1 


ai 




UlH 


^W"5*i 


4 V*f >T**T*^' 




gyl^fl 1 


1 ■ • / 1 » \ ^V> 






1 lu ^MJS' 


y 




X\ Y*^£^ \~ ^ 







mmmm •«!$ 30fl |l|8jjq 31|} Sj (SHOUW 8J 4 8M) SUMS 




"CJALHEEDAH, El Capi- 

O tain!" 

Little Akhib bowed low and 
squatted on the mat just in- 
side his father's tent. 

"I tell you, El Capitain, Ak- 
hib did not really lie. Akhib 
does not know where the 
missing egg is now. That in- 
deed is true!" 

El Capitain's steely eyes 
stared sternly. Akhib felt very 
guilty and very uncomfor- 
table. But like all desert 
Arabs, he was quite able to 
argue. 

"For you, El Capitain, it 
was easy to tell the truth. For 
poor little Akhib, it is easier 
not to." 

Still those piercing eyes did 
not flicker, nor the firm mouth 
move. How could they? El 
Capitain was only a picture — 
a picture of General George 
Washington. Under the pic- 
ture, in letters which of coarse 
the boy could not read, were 
printed the English words: 

MOUNT VERNON 
COOKIE ASSORTMENT 

When the American sol- 
diers passed through North 
Africa, Akhib, like all his 
people, had quickly learned to 
trade. He discovered that for 
a cup of goat's milk, these 
white-faced foreigners would 
give him cookies. An egg 
would bring him a candy bar 
or a handful of precious sugar 
lumps. 

One day, when no more 
eggs remained in the egg- 
basket, Akhib quietly slipped 
one from beneath his mother's 
setting-hen. He took it to a 
jolly-looking soldier called 
Barney. 

"Is it fresh?" the soldier de- 
manded. Akhib shook his head 



vigorously up and down. 
After he got his candy bar, he 
skipped off across the desert, 
his bare feet gleaming in the 
sun. 

Next day he approached 
Barney with another egg from 
the setting-hen's nest. 

"Hey, you," boomed the 
soldier, "I thought you said 
that egg was fresh!" 

Akhib wanted to run away. 
But Barney marched him into 
a tidy Army tent instead. He 
showed the boy a box with a 
beautiful colored picture on 
its lid. 

"Know that man?" the sol- 
dier demanded. 

Akhib nodded. "El Capi- 
tain?" he guessed. 

"You're right, boy. A gen- 
eral if there ever was one! 
Here's what made him great: 
No matter what happened. El 
Capitain never told a lie. Take 
his picture home so he can al- 
ways remind YOU to tell the 
truth." 

Every time Akhib looked at 
the picture after that, he felt 
ashamed for giving the soldier 
a spoiled egg. And now El 
Capitain had made him un- 
comfortable again. Once more 
he had told a lie. 

In due time five chicks 
hatched from five precious 
eggs. The sixth was not to 
be found. 

"Do you know where the 
other egg has gone?" the 
boy's mother asked. He shift- 
ed from one bare foot to an- 
other. 

"No," he said at last, "Ak- 
hib does not know." 

The boy looked up. From 
the tent-pole El Capitain 
stared down at him very 
sternly. Akhib tried to escape 
that accusing stare. But it fol- 
lowed him even when he 



pulled his sleeping mat over 
his head. 

At last, in desperation, the 
boy stood up and saluted the 
stern-faced picture. 

"Very well. El Capitain. 
For just one day Akhib will 
try your truth-telling. But it 
will only mean the switch for 
me. You will see." 

Before he could change his 
mind once more, Akhib ran 
straight to his mother. She 
was patiently grinding barley 
into meal. She looked up in 
surprise. The boy braced him- 
self and said: 

"Akhib is not like El Capi- 
tain. Akhib is afraid to tell 
the truth. Akhib took the egg 
from the nest to get sweets 
from the soldier. Then all the 
time El Capitain frown. Ak- 
hib is not happy anymore." 

The boy looked at his 
mother's face. She did not 
look at him. She only said: 

"Fetch yonder stout branch 
from the woodpile." 

Akhib trembled. So this 
was what came of truth-tell- 
ing. As he thought. A switch- 
ing! 

"Now break it up," said his 
mother, "and set the fire so I 
may cook your supper." 

Akhib gulped. "But, Mother. 
The stolen egg!" His mother 
looked up now. 

"I knew you took the egg, 
my son. It was your lie that 
hurt. Rather I should have 
the eggs hatch out one truth- 
ful son than all the chicks in 
the world." 

Once more Akhib bowed 
low to General Washington. 

"Salheedalj, you are right. 
El Capitain. To speak the 
truth is best. I will not lie 
again." 

THE END 




LIKE WHODONITS?.? READ Y0UN6 RING COLE! 



Q 



Ji V_ TH£_ SHADOWS" 

JUST THIS ONE TJ?IR 
M/LLICENT-- THEN I 
GET MY MASTER'S 
PAPERS --AND A SHIP 

OF my own! 



oh.bRam! 

mow wonderful! 

we've waited 
so long to 
be married.' 



GUESS WE KIND 
OF INTRUDED, SPOOK! 



YEAH! BUT WE 
CAN SEE AS 
MUCH WATER 
FRONT LIFE IN THE 
"ANCHOR BEND"' 



- SB-. 



'AAATE — THE WAV 

THAT LAP TALKS TO, 

HIMSELF HE MUST 

HAVE MONEY IN 

THE BANK- 



■AFg 



f /f 



<i A 



m H 



/£>S SPOOK 
AND JERRY 
APPROACH 
THE CAFE, 
JOHN R/CKER, 
SON OF THE 
OWNER OF 
THE 'CELESTE', 
AND HANS 

muller. her 
first Mate, 

MEET ATA 
TABLE. 



VOU HAVE A CERTAIN 
BSAM GENTRY IN YOUR 
CREW, MULLER — I 
CALLED YOU HERE 
TO TALK ABOUT HIM. 



YES— HE'S 
ABOUT TO 

SET HIS 
MASTERS 

PAPERS! 



.! 



>H 



r->-& 



PHEW! THIS PLACE 
DOESN'T APPEAL TO 
MB, SPOOK i 



WE'LL 5IT OUT OF 



THE WAY TO 
THERE'S AN 
BOOTH. 



watch: 

EMPTY 



s 



O 



ID 



i/ZS 



I'M IN LOVE WITH M'LLlCENT, 
FRIEND- BUT SHE'S ENGAGED 
TO BRAM GENTRY,' NOW-lF HEj 
SHOULD PAIL TO RETURN — 



SPOOK 1 , brma! 

M/LLlCeNT/ 

THE TWO ON 
THE WHARF! 

Mr 



yss- 
heard! 



f 



f 



i 



**X 



\Jr*Sk 



JERRY, WE'VE GOT 7V 
W'OP THAT DIRTY WORK! 
[we've GOT TO WARN GENTRY! 



right! and 
look" they're 

LEAVING! 





1EY RUSH OUTSIDE- -BUT THE TWO ABEG0NE!_ 

*WE~'VE LOST 'EM- : 
AND WE DON'T 
KNOW WHO THEY 
ARE! 



I RECOGNIZED JOHN 
BICKER. BUT THE OTHER 
ONE-J^RRY, WE'RE TAKING; 
THAT CRUISE! 



m 



7E 



UISTiON 
Mm. II. 



V 



Give three synonyms for "wharf". 



> ; 



MSSCAUSB OF A SHORTAGE OF 
SEAMEN, JERRY FIND5 IT EASY 
TQ SHIP AS CABIN BOY.... /"~ LOOK, YOU ! 
V \J ON THIS SHIP 

YOU'LL TAKE 1 YOUR GQOEZS J YOU SAY "AYE,<5\f?" 
FWOM MR..MULLEB, LAD! 




AT". "jJBI|M JO} SUlAllOUAS 33.11]} dlt 5j00p \J3id 4 A«3p 




(TS Aboard ship, how long is a "watch"? 




I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND! 
SOMETHING 
STRUCK ME'. 




V LET ME 0*INT THAT, JEWS'! 
YOU FOOL! V A STORM'S COMING UP, AND 
WHEN \ YOU A\AY HAVE 

VOU LET SO TO LAY TO ff THANKS, 
OF THE I ALL NIGHT'. J BRAM. BUT 

WHEEL, YOU Y-—_. , -r^C^ VOU" OH, 

THCEVV US OFF 1P\ I Y O.K., iM TIRED] 
COURSE I 




AT" "3uo| sjnoq jnoj Ajjcnsn si ijojcm y 



' ' 




Q u ™ Is a gale a hurricane? 



M~ HANDS BZND TO THE TASK 
OF REEFING IS THE TOPS'L— 




An™ "3ueojjjni| e pue azaajq jjijs e uaaMiaq puj/w Suojjs b si ajeS e 4 oj( 





, THOUGHT I SAW A NICKEL 
LAVING ON THF BOTTOM / 







NO ONE KNOVWthe ipENTrry 

OF THE /WAN IN THE IRON MASK/ 
HE WAS A PRISONER IN FRANCE 
FOR 22 YEARS, TREATED 
LIKE ROyALXy BY HIS 
JAILERS... 
BUT NO ONE 
EVER 5AW 
HIS FACE/ 



EVERYONE KNOWT that for: 

RELIEVING COUGHS DUE TO COLDJ" 
THERE'.? NOTHING LIKE SOOTHING, 
DELICIOUS .SMITH BROTHER! 
COUGH DROP/. THEY TASTE JUST 
LIKE CANDY/ 

'AND MOTHER. SA/S TO^ 
BE SURE AND ASK FOR 
' ^'ClO^T .SMITH BROTHER*, 

'i&l&L n°tjujt 

am COUGH DROPJ". 



TRADE 



SMITH BROTHERS COUGH DROPS 

BLACK OR MENTHOL- 5< 





NO, WISE GUY/ IN THE 
GARAGE. '-WE FILL 
THE BAG WITH OLD 

RAGS AND PRESTO/ 
IT'S A PUNCHING BAG ' 




Sometime later... the gymnasium is 
finished and the boys are about to 
try it out. . . 




FOR THRILLING ADVENTURE READ YOUNG KING COLE! 




Q u ™ Who was Santa Claus? 




I HAVE SOME HOME, TOO. . . 
AFTER THAT THE CELLAR 
HAS TO BE STRAIGHTENED 
UP.' THEN, I'LL HAVE THE 
AFTERNOON TO MVCPI P / 




THE ONLY THING I HAVE 
TO DO AFTER THIS IS 
HELP DAD WASH THE 
CAR . . . BUT THAT WONT ] 
TAKE LONG/ 




AT ED'S HOUSE WE FIND MRS. BELL TALKING 
TO HER HUSBAND ON THE PHONE .... 



BE CAREFUL PUTTING THE CAR IN 
THE GARAGE WHEN YOU GET HOME, 
DEAR.. THE BOYS HAVE TURNED \Tj 
•NTO A fl-J- 



II 




ANSWER 
N..14. 



-9A3 seiuisuio uo stuasajd ml oi|M 'bjAn jo doqsiq 'sqoipm -)$ 




g^K Is the earth the largest planet? 






A FEW HOURS LATER. . .AS MR. BELL-GOES 
TO PUT THE CAR AWAY. , . . 



- i — ' 





IT ISN'T THAT/ THOSE KIDS HAVE 
OVERDONE IT ALREADY/ . . . 
THEY'RE ASLEEP OUT THERE / 
M THEY'VE PROBABLY PASSED 

%ff^" FR0M OVER EXERCISE/, 



",t 




T 










*?&£> SneC 



AT." "|So3jb| qijjj sj q|Je3-}aue|d eimoidj }S32jb| sqi si jajidiif 'on 



Edison Bells 



GAR4GE GYMNASIUM 



6U1L0 .NG HEAL H£ 

HER ^pS:E5 0F APf:ARATuS , 



Ihe CHINNING BAR, 

'at right, is made 
of a piece of pipe 
or a stout pole 
of seasoned hard- 
wood, fasten bar 
to garage ceiling 
beams as shown, 
bars should be at 
fingertip height, 
do not swing on 
bar —.it is for 
chinning only/ 



SAND FILLED PUNCHING BAG 




/ \ CUT FINGERS 

£*•#- Jf OUT OF OLD PAIR 
VlT OF GLOVES 

FOR PUNCHING. 



Fill A CANVAS BAG WITH 
SAND (A DUFFLE BAG OR 
A SEA BAG) AND SUSPEND 
FROM CEILING BEAM WITH 
STRONG ROPE OR CHAIN. 
NOT IN PATH OF DADS CAR, 
HOWEVER -8UT TO ONE SIDE/ 



'BOLTS 



B) ■ 



-<- 



DROP 
PIN 




BAR THROUGH 
HOLES 



CHINNING 
BAR 




/9 



* 



AKE YOURSELF A 
SKIPPING ROPE AND 
BUILD YOUR LEG 
MUSCLES LIKE THE 
BOXERS DO/ 



SCRAP 
WOOD 
2xf" PLANKING 

10 USE THIS PLATFORM, LIE ON 
BACK', HANDS UNDER HEAD, AND 
INSERT TOES IN STRAPS. NOW 
SIT UP.. .SLOWLY. A FEW TIMES 
AT FIRST, THEN MORE EACH DAY. 

in i ii 1 1 



WALL WEIGHT MACHINE 




PIECES OF 
BROOMSTICK 

\Vt IS IMPORTANT 
TO USE STURDY 
PULLEys BOLTED TO 
WALL UPRIGHTS, IN 
THE MAKING OF THIS 
TyPlCAL GYMNASIUM 
GADGET. START WITH 
LIGHT WEIGHTS, AND 
INCREASE, BIT BY BIT. 



STRONG 
ROPE 

WEIGHTS 



FOR THE TOPS IN DETECTIVE TALES, READ YOUNG KING COLE! 




"TTEY, dad, you should 

XjL have seen it!" Tommy 
Dolan shouted as he rushed 
into his father's farmhouse. 

"What's all the excitement 
about, and what did you see?" 
asked his father, looking up 
from his newspaper. 

"A deer, that's what! And 
the biggest one I bet thatxgver 
came out of the woods." 

"Well, what's so strange 
about a deer in this part of the 
United States, Tom?" 

"But, dad, this deer was 
tame. He walked right up to 
me — well, almost; he was 
about fifty feet away from 
me." 

"Now don't you tease him," 
said the older man, "or he may 
harm you." 

"Oh, I'm not going to tease 
him. I want to make friends 
with him so that he'll visit me 
daily. Maybe I can make a pet 
of him." 

Mr. Dolan knew that Tom- 
my had always been inter- 
ested in the animals of the 
woods surrounding the house. 
Tom fed them and the animals 
would come back time and 
again for the tasty morsels of- 
fered. Mr. Dolan knew that 
his son liked his woodland 
friends better than Ned Ful- 
ler, a boy of his own age, who 
lived five miles down the road. 
Ned did not appreciate the 
animals as Tom did. and at 
times threw stones at them, 
scaring the timid animals 
away. 

One evening, a week later, 
Tom came home later than 
usual. He told his father in an 
excited voice, "Dad, the deer 
has come back! He came to 
the pond for a drink and didn't 
run when I walked close 



to him. I've named him 
Brownie." 

"That's great, son. Perhaps 
he'll be a steady pal of 
yours." 

However, the father knew 
that with the approach of the 
hunting season, the deer 
would disappear into the 
woods if he didn't wish to be- 
come a decoration for some 
hunter's wall. 

The next afternoon, when 
Tom entered his living room, 
his father introduced him to 
Scoops Johnson, who was a 
photographer that had been 
sent to that vicinity to obtain 
pictures of the interesting for- 
est life around Tom's home. 
Scoops asked Tom if he would 
guide him through the dense 
woodland and acquaint him 
with the points of interest so 
that he might take some shots 
of them. 

"Scoops thinks a picture of 
Brownie and you, feeding him, 
would make a swell picture 
for his newspaper's Hunting 
Page." 

That night Tom had a 
strange nightmare in which 
Scoops turned out to be a 
hunter with concealed guns in 
his camera! Naturally, the 
following morning, Tom was 
very much relieved upon 
awakening; however, this 
started him to question the 
intentions of Scoops. What if 
he were a hunter posing as a 
photographer? 

Nevertheless, Tom guided 
the photographer through the 
woods. He also posed with 
Brownie. Brownie was reluc- 
tant at first when he saw the 
stranger, but after Scoops of- 
fered him sweets. Brownie be- 
came friendly and followed 



the two around like a pet dog. 
After saying good-bye to 
Scoops, Tom returned. home. 

"What's the trouble, Tom? 
Weren't you proud of the way 
Brownie acted? He wasn't 
camera-shy, was he?" asked 
his father. 

"No, it wasn't anything that 
Brownie did, but just the way 
Scoops looked at him when 
he took his picture. Scoops 
said he had always wanted to 
go deer hunting. Gee, if only 
Brownie hadn't shown up to- 
day things might have been 
better — Scoops wouldn't have 
seen how friendly Brownie 
was." 

"Scoops met Mr. Fuller and 
Ned down the road, and 
they've made plans to go 
hunting together — I'm afraid 
they might kill poor Brownie !" 
The next day Tom's treat- 
ment of Brownie was alto- 
gether different than usual. 
The animal was bewildered at 
Tom's shooting above his 
head, chasing him beyond the 
ridge of the forest by hurling 
stones at him. 

"How could my friend do 
this to me?" thought Brownie 
as he disappeared from sight. 
Later Tom came home 
broken hearted to think that 
he had done this to Brownie. 
He explained what he had 
done to the young deer, and 
his father was astonished, but 
Tom continued, "I know now 
that Brownie will never come 
back to visit me, and I hope 
he'll never trust another hu- 
man being again! Folks like 
the Fullers and Scoops may 
shoot him if he trusted people 
like them too much. I had to 
betray him to save him. He'll 
always be my Brownie." 



TRICKY MATCHBOX 



IT TURNS COMPLETELY AROUND! 
IT STANDS! IT OPENS! 

A maeir«1 irflsallon. Complete Mlh Eoty to do dlrcclUmi. 

TllK MAGIOAN 

MK- E463 Ktmincjlon A«t„ Philadelphia, P». 




READ THE NEW DETECTIVE COMIC YOUNG WW COLE! 







READ FRISKY FABLES FOR BIGGER AND BETTER CHUCKLES. 




CLOWS . 



iftRosfansin 



■I, 



WIN THE PARK 



Smart, chic style dictates a delicate cluster of 
soft-colored, "cuddly" rosebuds for certain 
costumes, and certain moods. Here"s a lovely 
nestling clyster of 3 dainty Tea Roses that 
everyone adores. Rose, a pink, and yellow, 
almost full blown, they're bewitching by day. 
and at night they glow softly, strangely, with 
amazing new allure. And here's wonderful 
news! You can examine this splendid Tea Rose 
cluster on approval . . . wear It, thrill to its 
beauty, and if not delighted you pay nothing 
Check Tea Rose on coupon and mail order 
today. ». . . actual see 



GWWStMTHBPAUK 



There's nothing more enticing for your hair, 
dress or coat than this exquisite, enchanting, 
simulated Gardenia. This lovely flower will 
not wilt or die, but is yours to wear for any 
occasion. When you wear this magnificent 
Gardenia by day. folks admire. At Wight they 
exclaim in admiration as it glows in the dark. 
Yet you don't pay a big price, not S5, not $3. 
not even $2 for this amazing flower, but only 
$1 jf you act at once. Mail on approval 
. coupon today. 




Yes. this lifelike, gorgeous orchid glow* in the 
dark and is a sensation wherever you go. It's so 
lifelike, so much like the exact color. look, feel 
of the costly orchid that it actually look* real. 
It's gorgeous by day. and at night it seems a 
rare, shimmering jewel. It helps beautify your 
every costume. And the price is almost un- 
believable, only SI on this special offer. And 
you test at our risk. Mail coupon and you must 
be overjoyed, delighted, or money back. 




SINGLE TEA ROSE 

THAT CLOWS IN THE DARK 

Given FREE ol Extra Cost 
with Any Order 

Thisdelicately glamorous, alluring single 
Tea Rose lhal Glows In The Dark 's 
waiting for you, and will be sent FREE 
of extra cosl as your reward for prompt 
action, wuh any order lis new ll s dif- 
ferent It's lovely. For your hair, dress 
or coat And it's yours, given if you send 
coupon now. 




<f lift Ml fl 1/1 ft U CV Here's more wonderful news ! 

*C/vf/, iWV MVIw 17 W . . . you actuallv can wear these 
beautiful flowers that GLOW IN THE DARK, on approval! Yes. unless 
you're thrilled delighted . . . unless your friends exclaim in admiration and 
envy you your glamorous possessions, your money back! You need send no 
money. Jusl check Flowers wanted.on coupon. Note the special introductory, 
generous money-saving combination offers. All are truly amazing bargains. 
Send no money. Just mail coupon. On arrival, pay your postman the exact 
amount, plus postage (if money comes with your order we pay the postage). 
Then examine, 



CUP AND MAIl THIS COUPON TODAY! 



Coupon 
How! 



wear. Compare 
with any orna- 
ment it's possible 
to obtain, and 
after 10 full days, 
if you can bear to 
part with these 
lovely creations, 
simply return 
them for your 
money back. Isn't 
that a fair, gener- 
ous offer? Then 
don't wait. Mail 
coupon now. 



I 



rnrr tea hose 

IflLL COUPON 



CHARMS A fAlN Kepi 213-D 

4(17 suutli lleurhorii St.. Chicago o. 1". 

Please send Glowing 1 lowers As I Huve Marked. 

Glow ing Tea Hose Clusters l In Addition to Free single Ten Rose) 

'.'-'- '.'. '.'. -Glowing orchids c.inwing Gardenias 

l Indicate above How Many of ICacli You Desire) 
NOTE:: You may seleot any Mower shown, or any assortment lie sure 
to mark quantity. 

l Clewing Flower— SI On D 3 at one time— Si oO 

Q 2 at one time— SI 70 



100 



D 7 at one lime— S5 
'(There Is no tan on Glowing Flowers) 
FREE with any order 1 Glow In The Dark Single Tea Rose, tor prompt 
action, l.pon delivery I will pay postman the proper amount plus a few 
cents postage and C O. D charges. 



A'ame 



.Zone HnW | 



CHARMS & CAIN, Dept 213-D, 407 So. Dearborn St. I "'twinge' i«^YfT-o«"c7Mw«y ««•** u Kntianii 

^ mmmm _ _ ______ Chicago S, Illinois ■ — — ■»■»■»■■■ 



Ladies' & Men's 



ENGAGEMENT, WEDDING, 
FRIENDSHIP RINGS 



YOU MUST BE PLEASED OR 
YOUR MONEY BACK IN 10 DAYS 

SEND NO MONEY: ,.,.,..,.„„», ,„.,..„.. 



>rl> «h«f • f nd rmhi, & sfI d with order.! Wh 

hag* pay him ft- 94 p| u . 
toe and C.O.O, cha.g.,. if you , BB rf jj totk 
on*r ordo- wlrh ordoc wo poy oil paitogc. 

HAREM CO., (House of Rmgf) 

30 C h „ „h Sr., New York 7. H. V. Dvl.r-27 5 











GOOD LUCK LEAF 

Lives on Air Alone 

Tii» ...«i.n messy steal •«•' ■seaweed I 

T.oJW.i. !•— • sense •wnlns •»• •< !»••• 
,l..li «W kevo ««cS ...s lu«V •"< .ernese. 



This it not • cheap, u»- 

dsarndsbl* .torm alass. The 

Weatherman Wnllm House Is the 

orl.lael "Swiss" Weather House 

»hlch HIHll tells yo" « h * wealhor 



BE YOUR OWN WEATHERMAN— 

YOU'LL KNOW TOMORROWS WEATHER TODAY 

Why pay $5 or $10 for a barometer when you cart 
predict the weather yourself, at home. 8 to 24 hours 
In advance, with this accurate. Ineipenslve Weather 
House forecaster? Its made like a little Swiss cotUBe, 
with a thatched green roof and small green shutters. In- 
side the house is an old witch and a little boy and girl. 
When the weather's going to be fine, the little boy and 
girl come out in front. But when bad weather is on the way 
the old witch makes an appearance. There is an eajMO. 
read thermometer on the front of the cottage that shows 
you the exact temperature. 
You can depend on knowlnft the condition of the weather from 
eWhtw twenty-four hours In advance with this Weather House, 
made In V. 8 A. . . . Evcryone-business men. house wives, lechers, 
farmers, school children, laborers doctors, lawyera mimatera cltibs and 
(■■nieces can now predict the vajather in advance. Here Is positively the 
moat amaxlnft Introductory advertising offer ever made. You must 
act quickly — prices may rise. 






Ssmt to Yoo on 100% Satisfaction Guarantor 

Simply «nd II- FREE Gil, 0*„ coupor, talo- for you. ••SJJ.T WssOw "™- '"f '"^~f !S* 

SSil'SSTtSmiSmS i.wo..h ™, *oa™«. ,h.n em m* «»-. -ply -."". your 

WuUWr Houie wHhln 10 d»y» »nd «t your m°OT OK* promptly. 

Mint rvcty d.y ol your Hie '■• S*KUd *■> •""» «ll"IM WMthtr. «nd it". WCf » uliHacttoo to km 



The Weather Man, Drpt. ST/. 
2» East Madison Street, 
Chicaie, linnets 



OUPON MAIL TODAY 



If MY TttU. CMPON 



ua 



«ACH riNY PLANT 

rnooucts tHis 



Send at once <1> "Swiss" Weather House and Free Cood Luck Lea! On ar- 
rival. I will pay postman $1-69 plus postage with the understanding that he 
Weather House is guaranteed to work accurately. Abo I can return the 
weather house for any reason within todays and get my ntooey back 
QSend COD. Q! enclose 1169. Vou Pay Postage. Two (or 92.99* 



|, ll wtlli 



md dried »«* 



int »in!," '""tin This 1**f IMMl PhsM 

ird When BlanmH in esrth. u t/o»s **"> 
•n hold iltrtr b*.uiy lor .»•»• 
r hlpn in plani evolution 



Vimr> [f«— •■» li* um >" ■""" 

at r>"l iN-irli Thr uribll pUnti mi., ..r -..-.*<.> 
Ire-I .all Md >UM*M -fc—Uil-"!* Ih.hU.,11.. mi 

Tl.t- pUni is Wtx. .Hidir* I'V -xt,r o! oui taStM 

HMCI WHAT WEATHER HOUSE OWNEM 1AY— 

B&ufi S3K l£Vr^-S' X'Ts n, Xm.,*£ Jo7 -3W "-M-. L R. Ch.cs*,. ... 
dam. Ohio. 
"('U-iwr itish 

iln-m **■«> ■ 



■*«flSSWBsC*--r • - « " 3is • TEGESaSSKZ. 



Name.., 
Address 
Qry.... 



(Please print plainly) 

s »" 






